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. efore: but I ain't ever | Phi Delta Gamma. And once more he along to make the rounds of the build- 8 l 1 ) f
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\ ordi to his own | Wrong side of the ledger and a house- !ba:-k”'rmfuw' tilr' results be 'i'r: to show L tak b
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\u Count on | "Fancy that! |erjacks as they’d been told they wers Ah, sciss Py 5 :
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t stairs two at a |pect if the truth was known, though, | {of hungry folks in the dinin’ room that | @
joyous nibs, | Pinckney has an idea he can spend half | 3nn0n, with three grub slingers tryvin’ to Sorry an’'t oblige SAYS !
s r Wi r straw lid ;an hour with Oliie and give him points | "serwz four hundred people, and only is is her I duck S0 | g, U
. ite band and carry- | enough to pull him through. Ever know - icold dishes at that! Wow! I could hear | Goo k A kes
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: & catch the mountain | But say, neither of us had ever been | | bellhop to swipe from the kitche A T t A ¢ |
forty minutes to |Tight up against the proposition before {little later you should have seen f ti y rma 5 1
And it was a mess, all right. About | | bunch swarmin’ around the office desk, |a 1 ‘ i : pleat art
! Quit your kiddin’ |ten o'clock next mornin’® we're landed | {and heard 'em tellin’ Pinckney and A . 18 t
S5 W& t's bad for the |at a dinky little station up amongst the | lie their private opinion of such a hots r ! 1Ce A tt ana soot
Im-“ﬂ- perpendicular scenery in the State | 113 slips around where 1 coulc P . - .
it [ do,” says he, |of New Hampshire, and after a teu | | through the window at 'em, and . et s, . -
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gir nouse vhere you can |epidemic of striped window awnings. | “He's very busy just now, sir, says| “Only Shorty MecCabe,” says Pinck-{ *“Yes: but if thew all ijeave!" groans |out for a little climb up one of < vy — :
cad in, holler once. and|Besides the carriage drives, there’s just ! the porter. { ney, doin' the honors. ] |Oliie. “And they will! They've threat- |shady stepladder paths, just to g o i ’
1 de pole. You've |enough flat ground left for a postage | “So much the better,” says Pinckney.| “Deo you know how to run a hotel?” |ened to do it. Didn't vou hear them |time and think over what a lovely ) ‘ " ;
£ them nutly excursions of |stamp Jawn and a couple of tennis|“Ah, there he is" says Ollie, turnin’ to me eager and ex- [just now? It's been Ilke that every |he was in. I felt so good 1 sit s 4 -
t enougt courts on the side. You couldn't walk ! nd we admits that the baggage jug- ;,’,M' tant Tda}'," " |rock for about an hour and gloats . - i g
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comin’ to a place where there ought to |the heads of the crowd around the office | ney - know how to handle them. Don't try to ! train, 1 stroils back to the hotel, and ',’ 'K, ' ; P’ P ra o R
be a passenger elevator but wa'n't s0 |desk I gets a glimpse of a light haired, | “Gwan!” says 1. “Den't you let him explain: just make promises. Promise |finds the guests holdin’ indignation | 9° - '\‘ .?, Soia
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Bays {than just a chance to breathe. When |doin’ his best to pass out the soothin’ | horrible state of affairs. It don't look | their toes is to give 'em the grand |took to the woods, ¢h? = ¢ r.
surd!” says he I can't {can we jump a train back to Broad- |syrup. when he looks up and ='--:'.~—=» wonderful bad, as far as we can see. | joily. His idea is to throw each one a “No,” says Ollie. “He caught t - ) = 5 gl
¢ name of the station, of | | Pinckney driftin’ in behind the coun-|{The late banquet artist did work up | bouquet about twice a day, tell 'em |cal down to the junction, and is going |, A = > b :
re it it’s on the tickets. Isn'ti {ney says there's a through ex- | ter. ¢ | something of a deficit before he left, |how good they are and what bully work {to get the express there. He said he dah = S )
at ig) | press stops about six p. 1 and he| “Thank goodness vou've come! says |owing tof slim attendance early in the ithv}."rw doing | had left™vou in full charge ‘ s . x - Smgor
88 St the ticket says | hopes to have everything all straight- | he, turnin’ his back on the crowd.'season: but since then the place has | That's the way I manage my man | *“What's that?” savs | Left who 3 ,“I" g My
i this detai f why | i o 1 il rr - <
on the tickets too, | | evident loss of health. By the time we ! will she come to see us?” : ARy, o
g nformation from the { had reached—what was the town now?{ If ever a man looked as if it would b s )
— 's 1t just a ‘pleasure trip | = o | Can’'t remember the name, but know it [a relief to lie, ft was Jack. His littie . 1
tor has ordered for the benefit of was out west somewhere, for we had to idaughl&r stared at him hopefully. But, e Ehie R .
‘ . e S T WY s e play Sunday night—wherever it was, | between these two, whose brief home it ' e‘ ' ; :
e id a funny dream? ! < | Hemrier —oritrer—<midenty - itks  a Tittle | happiness had been fabricked on lies “ SRS o .
E ousiness,” says Pinckney. | By MARION HILL, Author 6f “The Moi-Gobbin.” etc. brown nasturtium land wrecked by them, there was a g i L
8 r Here he fishes out a | | “Don’t drag her around to the thpalpri‘gnlen'n pact of truth, truth to be take: ; ; . et
b quick glimpse at it, and | | tonight, Jack ordered Chapman | by the handle if possible f not, ther i yo t gent 8
goes : Notch Manor It presupposes a decided amount of I manager, the care that he put upon his ; Know that, too. And if the writer is :a;n]_\’_ mad as hops because his feelings ! by the biade, as now— ”‘".
o - Vs And what's this | jovableness a nickname does—and | delicate baby was exhausting in itself. {another man’s wife. or another wom- were strained. “‘Tuck her in bed and|! “No.” : > s
- : . = ar-old colt, or | ople who never achieve the indignity It is & popular 7:"““31'5_"1 that Man (an's 3111»‘2=4f1_'5 Why, .we're apt to l}"rj |leave her to sleep. We'll all « ome and | ::\\:iz'}’ 7" whispered Henrie : "’ < ~d g S ‘ .
I up the . _ can't take care of a chiid, whereas the {onto a combination of that sort quick | have supper with you, Henrie. We're too slow for neva said =
says ¥ quit ar .E"‘! erally so cramful ef good points | raet is that a man outwomans a wom- |as streaks. “All right,” said Henrie, weak Jack, forecing a rollicking torne and re- uldn't get tl "
at t and full of ests, I'm | that they never have room for the one | an in tenderness and intelligent '~~l;il';’ And the things we hear! We are All right,” said Jack just as weakly. | joicing to see that he was able to keep | Pell, an at a u ey
t it I'm afraid I own it. necessary point more—charm. { when the fates ordain that he shall | idiots together in the matter of talking! 1t s wded like a sensible arrange- |back the deathly pallor which had be- L _ANRChecn A e
cavs 1 Afraid v« '\”.'. was a dear liitle 1thing f‘;“ | play mother as well as father. H nri¢ | too much. We shut a door of a room. | ment. but we had grown so used to see- | gun creeping into Henrie's face ‘She “That's it el g -
N Say. what are the symp- | SThall Henrie—about the nicest child | wouldn't have lasted five minutes if fancy ourselves hermetically entombed ing the tiny lady at the wings that that {likes good times and good ipany s s Whe:
i atchi I'd like to be | 'Nat & traveling ‘hp‘”r‘”ﬂ. COMpany | left to the gentie mothering of Geneva |and proceed to exchange anguish or!night's performance went like a funeral, | She'll probabiy go abroad, as she aj-|® g . t
K ,‘.:l‘x Ver carry around with it and | Geneva looked  the part all right | g0o-goo, utterly regardiess of open tran- | though the audiencs eamed as usual, ! ways does.” me ; Kicks .'”
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th a hotel. Oh, splinters!’ | ghoul. though, to teil the truth, | day to day tiil it was always a rac: f-rrf e : S L, 't il irdlv instrastad might be|abled her to bundle the photosraphs  Making life misera ek a
: i ..‘:KG ? '.u.:.‘ il as uncanny a baby as ever life to get her into the country in th f\awrvrl ""”f“ Lessing, that Lessing was \\: rq.. ~_con d _ night  be jabled il 4 ..‘“. I photographs oo g N ks fust
vian t miss that exhibi-| oot srown people guessing: and it was | poiad. 1k Whet s wastad g love with Helen, and that Helen was | waunting to sleep. To ind to us, the laway to a side table. e g ; 2
farm! Hi, Swifty! Dig « easy enough from the look of her, to| ‘-\>”~"n"~r. 0 > nie nihi ‘\a’{\':‘ h “]'”,\\\:' {inlove with Jack Germaine and he with jmiddle of the night was ever the like-| “How did the play go tonight, Jack? ;’.', ; nd t es 1 inis
gency velin® kit of mine, | (oi” why her father alvays calied her i .‘r‘;)il:?'l;i;fs’n\tﬁl1 ou:F }Xj;’ssie An"'!;' .‘m-: | her, both breaking their hearts trying | liest part of the B ‘as‘l.crjr,i Hﬁr.\r:.'—, z‘ - S S -
SN care ot ihe shop| his jittie red hen, for she was copper- | Helen Keitt d Henrie loved Ess to keep faith with themselves and with| “Oo-hoo!” she ed up visible. The| "Great! standin® & : %
Ip again! I'm off with! T . e o 3 = n ith, an ETaS ;: S0V o e Genevs wl never by anv.ch ¢« kept | sound was good to hea One is apt to W | £ \ou > = : .
' a cranberry. THis compre- | byt wolildn't tolerate Helen, which was s g o MOVEE WY SEyrCuRmOn wey fancy always that a child left alone| «c hat S0rt of & houm popy t and the ‘ ne ¢
starts, just like that | PENSive des ription ha S a discourag-|; pity, for Helen was the mothering ,.1'1:‘4“ ‘nm‘ J!.l‘\ body. Rt g ",','[' L ST ad- i‘l e B vy “; .u'i‘l' . A\Y‘llff"fl . ‘ i ) Thank : SAYS T
— = S | ingly ugly sound, and it fits to a T kind. while Essie, though sweet and 1}" procession ('fA events was f’xd(}l) | Will go and “d ow 8 *’ : ' Did they laugh at your funn: ne | har O :nk U
1 baity n on My | nevertheless Henrie was as pretty 2 | winsome., was as unmaternal as a,in line with the ancient fairy tale, “V»a-;fll” off, or T'?_H_' out, -""'Jk some- | in the last act? N A
tehin  Pinckney gettin'| hronze elf, with hair exactly the colk chicken—you know how a hen can ter won't quench fire, fire won't burn {Bow. A child is awfully 1 i€ Srong| “Fell off the benches!” e irt ) at
up with ai Nt propo-| of a new one-cent piece, and eyes and stand on a chick, which squawks its|=stick, stick won't hit dog, dog won't drink—once'get used to it and you can't| ' “Qo-go’" Henrie rubbed er soft iy Z I'n
= .>| brows and lashes to match. Her fath-|jita away underfoot, while the hen !bite pig, pig won't go over the stile and | be comfortable with It or without It.  {hands in a shuddering delight. She St awia s  thing zht
r, Jack Germaine, was pleased as pea- i looks kind of heartwrung and miser- | We'll never get home tonight.” | We all h'le‘i cheerfully in. Except T‘”‘;{--h a proprietary interest in that scene | ., cp i+ ¢ s ; the help
ocl about this coloring, and used to/| able, but hasn't the sense to step off The nursery tale version of it was | Fenton Lessing. He was never (hr»ar—l_,,J“,.k always used to play it "to o |3 : ) =
dr r in bronze velvet, with fixings | the victim. Well, that was Essie. She | Chapman Childs’. He was the low com- | ful: he was too young and happy to be|nights. “Don’t leave me aza <he — ; ' g
! ping—shoes, gloves and ribbons could play with a child, work for it jedian. He had to be. He wanted to be | cheerful And he w CArry- { begged suddenly, ! k - F hat
| all of the same hue—so that she was ! “TI won't,” promiged Jack. “for s : r A e
red-brown shine from top to toe, like 33,.*,1_1 do not sleep.” o - = " i ‘ T -
a sprout of young oak in springtime. i “No,”” murmured Henris I think - o - s .y o
18 She never said smart things. We “What about?” challenged Childs. - g : 5 ; e
couldn’'t have stood that But she said taking the evening paper from his "1 : e ’ B
- awfully shrewd ones, or, at least, “a | pocket. ’ " ) % ;
shrewd thought showed back of the Henrie made no answer: her eves . "‘
simnle ords. as once when she ﬁFle}‘ lwere fixed (laxkl_\* on Heleg K ¢ } t . S fnge ‘ ; the -
her father = whose side Jack had gons ) S = = - that a ;,
‘Jack, why didn’t you name me Ge- “Any tin tonight, Germains 1Z- . . . T
| neva, after my mother?” The tragedy gested Lessing, glowering over t tops : } s .
f the business. all uncomprehended of the bottles. Jack relieved hin one | ;o ; e - .
I » [ though it was. cast a shadow over the | too genially. There was cpen hostility | ¢y, - Sa Teate" it
wwing up a fam’ly— | brilliance of her, glinting eyes—those | between the two. = " : - B
wase fam’lies, vou | red-brown eves throw lights liks i “By Jove!” snorted (hild thy =l o - gel . :
ted editions, that | sparks. - a slartled jook from the newspaper t ncis -
any rooms duriz Now, naturally it was in Jack Ger- |Jack. Then he nervously Tolled up the y :
f: a yvoung | maine’s mind that he wouid rather see -chM‘ Sy -mffwj‘it n.. ii;s - e wards the 3
enough to lea his baby daughter dead than named “Toe Er‘q;l " satd Smck ;“‘ : He | 50 start thre r
register they built a | after his untamable waif of a wife, it r.r“‘t._m”"‘_ é’lanx;'n' H"'i'W But th manag h
took to it nat- | but. of coursg he (‘r-;xi‘]hnut ';';v".l‘o such | be careful vou don't . e i s .
e es to runnin’ a | a sentiment. so quoth cheerfully | R Rk ooy o 4 ghir - ’
nnin’ a whate e ’1‘|aYI€'!' With  VEag Pnn]u]'r; bless my soul, never P i .
1 ’ . by | named after an Aunt Henrietta?” ‘ 'l” 2L ER . ) part
. gettin® i As a good many of us were standing inished I;(."‘(;; “"'i’l‘ : . { rget S
g I ey ot So iround within earshof® Jack Fermaine ‘}‘ n " i a ]"\ ‘j" ﬂ' e ) . t an.”?
o o e put extra heartiness into his bluff, and | fc ".f-rv\:e P Fi 1[,.,« s ; ) e S T
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3 ki : .-w' break ening fashion that she haf}f-f"':g‘h'f}h :‘:;H ln}'l;"nin l)Y’! a?\"ix’?';:;fn“. “ ‘ g2 of Puggle '
4 ta | rousht 3 ng for the reason that she always| : ol ‘.‘gx;: n‘_ Ab - ' " ] t be ng
thirty a. m. His|looked as if she had died—great brown | |even at a depot; “",t',’,"‘ : 4 .
rty a "a< | circles underneath her red lashes and | |interest, and fn & way. Dest Wouls - 1
an odd pallor on her tiny face. { jto catch the public’s winking eve, the int Pugg i
We all kneve that there was a quirk | | papers were stocked ecdotes o t ;
x wrong with her heart action, it was too ; ) Sllj»'?'? "_‘~’ Geneva's amusement ’ 1
- fast or too slow or too something: at “I've read it,”” said Jack. gamely. [printable. To Geneva herself it adde Pinel ¢
" | a rate., its abnormal behavior was . j the final pleasure to her escapades ths 200 r
e l reason why Henrie traveled around j o . metaphorically scratch it ja tragedian, and spiritually was capable jing an armful of botties | she committed them ‘”"j“‘?‘ er hus- ™
Py with her father instead of remaining|_ present it with julcy bits, but she|of it, having a scholar's mind and the |tray of sandwiches. | band’s name. This last of hers was That's e t
[ with the Aunt Henrletta in question.{ . .3 .-+ mother. couldn’t coo and cud- e voice of an orator, but the Henrie was completely snowed under [fainly very funny—to any one else's|.., at ! < Puggle-
. The doctor sald the child worried too lle wnd C€roon and cure aches with a of his life happened to be con- | with Geneva’'s pictures, the be '.va.«'hu-“ha”"- that is. ’ e next tra i !
S nuch when separated from i)'?(h‘fall'if-t | kiss, in mystic mother fashion & very comic body. He had a|covered with them “Wgrr we long coming?” asked Helen, | snrends $
|8 mother and had better be with one | "\ 0 o0, Helen—weil, Helen and Jack which belied him, for he rarely “I think this is the prettiest of ali,” |bending lovingly over Hem unt is . Not Manor
X ‘Y of them It would be a clever doctor E loved each other, and Henrie divined it 0 meal a week, having a |she said, cram ng one into her father's | “No, £aid the child curtly., turnis Elafty w an « k T ks
5 Y r g could induce Geneva Germaine to| 4 Locented it for Geneva's sake—and | loose with his digestion: also, he |hand. “Don’t you, Jack?” jaway i and the Ser engag s suit
| die her artistic career with the care . .. "o thing in a nutshell. |had legs a trifle bowed, and his face| “Very pretty,” he assented. Tt was | Monday night in a new tLow: X- |for three w more, pavin 1 as
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